



A man mysteriously 
disappears from the 



i frry'ir wagon train, setting off 
ad 



dangerous search 





With the movement westward to such new lands as Wyoming Territory, 
tales of the wonders of this vast new region began to seep back to the eastern 
part of the country. The people had an intense curiosity about everything 
connected with this advancing frontier and an eagerness to see it in pictures, 
if not in r 




In addition to explorers, scouts, trappers, 
and hunters, a new breed of pioneers de- 
veloped. These were the artists who went 
west to immortalize on canvas the new land, 
its people, its scenery, and its way of life. 



Many artists worked on commissions from 
the government, traveling with exploring 
parties. Some, like our modern foreign cor- 
respondents, worked on assignments for 
eastern newspapers or magazines. 




Samuel Seymour accompanied the expedi- 
tion of Major Stephen Long. His pay was 
$1.50 per day for sketching in color what 
are considered today the earliest known pic- 
tures of the Indians of the West in their 
natural surroundings. 



Much of our knowledge of the Indians and 
their way of life has been gained through 
the paintings of George Catlin. He lived with 
the Indians and learned to understand them, 
just as he learned their customs and spoke 
their 1: 
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REVENCE FOR GREEN FORKS 



AS NrVAOONMASTER CHRIS HALE BRINGS THE WAGON TRAIN TO AM OVER- 
NIGHT CAMPSITE, THREE BROTHERS WATCH FROM A SAFE DISTANCE. , . j 
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ijSjf HE MAKE IT MIGHTY EASY FOR US... 
■K EWECTEP WE'P HAVE A BITE MORE TROUBLE SB 
MB^maCX*< GETTIN' HIM FROM THE TRAIN! .^Hf 
UH^^^^k^!, GETHIM/WAPE! ■! 
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CAPTAIM...? I... 

HAVEN'T- BEEN CAU.EP 
THAT FOB OVER SIX 
YEARS! WI... 
KNOW YOU IN THE 
ARMY? 



KOSIREEB08,«^W//f/ YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW 
i OUR NAMES, BUT WE SURE ENOUGH SOT OUR FILL gt 
OF YOU 1 




TAKING A I 

CHANCE , FREP DISS HI 

HEELS INTO HIS 

MOUNT ANP 

SPURS OOT ; 




I HAVEN'T «0T TIME TO 
PLAY SAMESj BOV! WHAT 
HAVE VOU COME WITH 
FRED PAKITON- 



IT DIDN'T NEED TO 

happen; HE 

DESTROYED OUR 
FARM ...AN 1 RUINED 

MY PAl MV 
BROTHERS SWORE 




Mark Taylor strolled along the boardwalk, 
frowning as he listened to the whispers of 
the people in front of the stores. 

"That's Mark Taylor, the gunman!" one 
man gasped. "What's he doing here?" 

Mark stepped into the sheriff's office, as 
the people huddled together to discuss his 
appearance in Muddtown, 

"You surely got here in a hurry!" Sheriff 
Hondo greeted Mark. 

"You wrote for help and here I am," Mark 
said straightforwardly. "I owe you for the 
favor of standing behind me when I was in 
trouble in Loredo last year!" 

"Thanks," Hondo replied gratefully. "You 
still have quiie a reputation to live down, 
even though you've given up your guns and 
turned to ranching." 

"I know," Mark said, "and it isn't easy with 
every young hothead in the territory trying 
to prove himself with a gun. So far, I've man- 
aged to stay clear of them and out of trouble 
by sticking close to my ranch." 

"I know you don't deserve your reputation 
as a gunslick any more," Hondo nodded. "But 
right now it can be used to serve the side of 
the law, if you're willing to take the chance. 
It's up to you, Mark." 

"I'd be in jail right now if you hadn't seen 
the fight in Loredo and appeared as a witness 
for me at the trial," Mark' reminded Sheriff 
Hondo. "I'll go along." 

"There's a young gun in town, Matt Grove 
by name, who thinks he's pretty good," the 
sheriff explained. "He's already drawn a 
.couple of men into fights and has-wounded 
them, claiming self-defense. There were no 
witnesses to testify against him, and he's still 
making irouble. I've got to get him out of 
town before he kills somebody." 

"You think if he gets a good enough scare 
you'll be rid of him for good . . ." Mark sug- 
gested before the sheriff could finish. 

"It might even cure him," Hondo replied. 



After discussing the matter, Mark agreed 
to help the sheriff. 

Later that night, Mark swaggered into the 
Blackjack Saloon and drew his gun. 

"Anybody here ever heard of Mark Tay- 
lor," he bellowed boastfully. 

Conversation in the room stopped abruptly, 
as Mark swung his gun in an arc. 

"Well?" he barked. "Have you?" 

Heads nodded mutely. 

"Good!" Mark laughed. "Then you all know 
I have a reputation to keep up, and I do it 
by taking on anyone who wants to stand up 
to me. YOU!" he pointed his gun at Matt 
Grove. "I've heard about you, too!" 

"You have?" Matt said with surprise. 

"I hear you think you're pretty good with 
a gun," Mark nodded, as he bolstered his gun. 
"And, now's your chance to prove it. Draw!" 

"Against you?" Matt gulped. "I've heard 
about you ... I wouldn't stand a chance." 

"Go on! Draw!" Mark snapped. "You have 
as much chance against me as the men who've 
drawn against you had! You're bound to run- 
up against a real gunman sometime, so now's 
your chance to prove yourself. DRAW!" 

"I-I've had a few fights," Matt paled, "but 
I'm no gunslick . . ." 

"In that case," Mark said levelly, "just drop 
your gun belt real easy-like and get out of 
town! And remember the next time you have 
a hankering to strap or. a gun that there might 
be somebody else around who won't give 
you a chance!" 

After Matt had ridden off, Mark joined 
Sheriff Hondo in his office. 

"I think it worked," Mark sighed with re- 
lief. "But I'm sure glad you were outside 
backing me up. That slug I caught in my gun 
hand at Loredo broke everything except my 
reputation . . . and if it had come to a show- 
down just now, even my reputation would 
have been destroyed when folks found out I 
. can't even pull a trigger anymore!" 
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WE TRACKEP THE VARMINT TO 

A SHACK AND GRABBED HIM i ' 

HAP THE STOLEN MONEY 

WITH HIM' 



THREE HOURS LATER., THE STAGE MAKES A 
ROUTINE STOP TO CHANGE HORSES AN P -REST* 
THE PASSENGERS . . 




The sheriff pimps an olp friend in the 
station, anp pane volunteers to take 
blake his food... 



YOU'VE GOT TO LISTEN TO MEi 
I WAS RIPIN'TO SILVER CITY THAT 
NIGHT, AND I BEDPED POWN IN 
THAT OLP 5HACKI NEXT MORNlN' A 
THE POSSE JUMPED MEi 




I TOLD 'EM THE TRUTH /BUT THEY ^^ 
WOULPN'T BELIEVE ME I 50MEB0DV ELSE 
HID THAT MONEY IN THE SHACK.. '.NOT ME i 
I WANT TO LIVE, BUT I WONT HAVE A 
CHANCE, IF THE SHERIFF TAKES ME SACKi 



AS BLAKE TALKS , DAVE FINDS HIMSELF 
BELIEVING BLAKE'S STORY, .. 





Later, at the water stop, pane tells 
the sheriff what happened. 




EDWARD KINS WAS MV COUSIN 
MED! MV MOTHER. SENT THIS 
HANDKERCHIEF TO HIM LAST 
CHRISTMAS, AND I KNEW 
BLAKE MUST HAVE STOLEN 
FROM HIM i 



i'm sorry about your <1 willi that's 
cousin, dane! i hope i what nec would 
vou'll stay in nevada want me to doi , 
and look after his 
mine; 





WAGON TRAIN 




f THEY'RE RIGHT A50VE THAT PASS . 
AND IT'S THE OA/IY WAV THROUGH 
TH05E MOUNTAINS! 




WE FIGURE TO BE GOING 
THROUGH THE PASS IN THE 
"MORNING <. THAT'S WHEW 
. I GUESS THEY WOULP 
MAKE A MOVE. 



I CAN'T BE SURE... INDIANS OF THIS 
TRIBE ARE AFRAIP THEIR SPIRITS WILL 
BE LOST (FTHEY'RE KILLEP ATNIGHT! 




WfTH SUPPLIES LOW, WE'RE TAKING 

A BIG RISK... IF WE TURN BACK ANP 

.TAKE THE OTHER PASS I WE'P LOOSE 

TWO WEEKS i 




■SPREAP THE WORP WE'RE G0IN6 TO 

CAMP FOR A WHILE , ..I'VE GOT SOME 

HARD THINKING TO PO, FLINT, 




Silently, he calls on a 
greater power for help,.- 






^...TRE SOY'S SEVENTEEN^ 
MR. LOCKE. ..SEEMS OLP 
ENOUSH TO SHARE HI5 PART 
OF THE LOAP ! MEN SROW 

. UP FAST IN THESE TIMES lj 


LOOK, HALE.. /^ 
\HE'S iWVBOV... 
1 I'LL DECIDE 
J WHAT'S BEST 

'for him: HE'S 

t NOT READY FOR 
j^FiSHTlNS i 


1 Jzjg£\ ^aj 


Mm, -^ 
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DON'T MISUNPERSTANP MEJ VmAVBE...^ 


I LOVE MY SON . 


.Bur he'C sut i '/ 


TURN VELLOW AND RUN... \/ THINK HE \ 


DON'T YOU THINK I KNOW J/MISHT JUST 


MY OWN FLESH ANP __^/( PROVE VOU J 


iBLOOIl? 


' \ WRONG ! / 


rt ?4 


^^•^41 
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THAT'S FOR ME TO 
DECIDE i VOU JUSt 
STICK TO ADVIS1N' US 
ON WAGON TRAIN 
PROBLEMS... MV 
FAMILY MATTERS, 
X'lL TAKE CARE OF i 





I The rouse? senesaoe Indians hear 

TMESOUNPS OF MOVEMENT BELOW... 



'UNT OPENS Fine AS THE IN9IANS 

sips powm from above . . . 
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■WDAVE....4M? MR. HALE... fOME CORRECTIONS MR." LOCtfE... WOT BOY., 
SAKS OVER '] ■/ I OWE VOL) BOTH AN & ccoaa m<~>w nw vnu raw call MlJUl AMA'*'. 

HE WAGON | APOLOSV 1 THIS BOY 
j TRAU*CAWP...}|^ OF MINE IS REALLY 



, FROM NOW ON YOU CAN CALL WMA/MA/V/- 



FLINT'S RI6HT,5AMi Y£SSffif A 
THESE LAST TWELVE HOURS HAVE 
SURE SEEN FULL OF DECISIONS... ALL 
RI&HT ONESi WE'RE A MI6HTY LUCKY 
BUNCH OF TRAVELERS TO HAVE THAT 
SUN COM1MG UP SEHINP 
US THIS MORNINS 




WAGON TRAIN 




Just about the most important thi nss 
to a scout are signs. if he knows what 
to look for anp how to interpret the 
signs he sees, he can save himself anp 
the travelers in his care much misery 
anp' even panser. 
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FOX RABBIT 



7' I RREl 



F8RS 



HtNP 



BEAR 



pos' 



AnI/WAL TRACKS, TOO, TELL THE SCOUT 
MUCH THAT HE NEEPS 10 KNOW, IP THE PEINTS 
WERE MAPS £Y PANSEROUS WILP ANIMALS, 
THEY ARE A WARNING TO BEWARE, BUT THE 
PRINTS OF SMALL SAME SHOW HIM THAT 
FOOP IS NEAR. 



SlSNS WERE ALSO CARVEP INTO TREES OR 
ETCHEP ON THE SMOOTH S1PES OF SOULPERS. 
THESE WERE INVALUABLE, ANP OFTEN LIFE- 
SAVINS GU1PES, PARTICULARLY TO PIONEERS 
TRAVELING ALONE ALONG NEW ANP 
UNFAMILIAR TRAILS. 



PlFFERENT INP1AN TRIBES WEAR P1FFERENT 
TYPES OF MOCCASINS, PEPENPING UPON THE 
AREA IN WHICH THEY LIVE. A GOOP SCOUT CAN 
PETECT THE PRESENCE OF INPIANS ANP THE 
TRIBE THEY BELONG TO BY THE PRINTS OF 
THEIR MOCCASINS. 




0COUTS WHO PIONEER NEW TRAILS LEAVE 
MARKERS TO GUIPE TRAVELERS WHO MAY 
FOLLOW THEM. THEY ARE MAPE OF STONES, 
TWIGS, OR EVEN GRASS KNQTTEP INTO TUFTS 

...THE FORERUNNERS OF OUR MOPERN 

HIGHWAY MARKERS. 




CAMP IS COME TO HELP 

. HERE COUNCIL 

0ENPINS MESSAGES BY SIGNAL FIRE WAS 
A CUSTOM OF THE INPIANS WHICH THE SCOUT 
LEARNEP TO REAP ANP TO USE. THEY TOLP 
HIM OF INP1AN PLANS FOR ATTACK: ANP 
HE WAS ABLE TO SIGNAL. HIS OWN REMOTE 
WAGON TRAIN BY THIS MEANS. 



SCOUTINII FOR DANGER 

I [continued) I 




0IGNS ARE ALSO IMPORTANT TO THE SCOUT 
WHO MUST TURN DETECTIVE ON THE TRAIL OF 
AN OUTLAW OR FUGITIVE. IN SUCH CASES, THE 
SIGNS HE LOOKS FOR ARE ENTIRELY DIFFERENT, 
SINCE HE IS TRACKING A QUARRY WHO WILL PO 

EVERYTHING POSSIBLE TO CONCEAL HIS 

PRESENCE. 



Hoof and boot prints usually have some 
distinguishing characteristic which 
makes them easily identifiable. the two 
side by side may mean that man anp 
animal have travelep far and are 
weary and water- starved. 




M&NY A FLEEING FUGITIVE TRIES TO AVOID 
BEING FOLLOWED BY ESCAPING THROUGH ROCKY, 
SOULDER-5TREWN TERRAIN . BUT EVEN HERE 
HE LEAVES A TRAlL,AND THE SHARP EYES OF 
A SCOUT CAN EASILY DETECT HIS DIRECTION 
BY A CLOSE STUDY OF THE 5CRAPE5 MADE 
ON THE ROCKS. 




Another sign by which a scout can 
follow the trail of his quarry is grass, 
when it shows definite marks of being 
bent in one direction by trodding feet or 
hoofs , the route of the pursued is 

OBVIOUS. 





Some men on the run will be careless 
about leavin6 evidence of their presence 
at a recently abandoned campsite. to a 
well-trained scout, however/the 
temperature of a fire is enough, for, 
the colder it is, the longer ago it 

WAS USED. 



Truly, a scout is the eyes of a 
wagon train. he must see panger 
before his charges are upon it anp 
avert tragedy before itcan strike. 
this is no mean task. 
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■ CHROME CARRIER • HEADLIGHT 



TEST RIDE This Amazing New 5-Speed Derailleur Gearshift! 



The NEW Schwinn Corvette . . . World's most 
popular middleweight bike . . . now with a 
NEW 5-speed gearshift tor fast getaway 
starts . . . whistle-fast on the straight- 
effortless uphill climbs 
...it's another Schwinn First! 
There's no other bike like it.. . 

THE SCHWINN CORVETTE! 




